i96                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
of which were duly called out by my 'talking-man.' I was struck, as I always am, by the easy speech and graceful manners of these half-grown and very shy Samoan girls ; some of them were very pretty, and all were gentle and polite. Their movements, too, 'are so full of natural grace. This was very evident this morning, when for some time I watched some women fishing in the sea; literally in it, for they stood in the water in a ring, to enclose the fish, then caught them with their hands, and tossed the silvery creatures into the baskets tied upon their backs. They seemed to me to be as lithe and supple as the wriggling fish themselves, and I watched the pretty sight, thinking that, easy as it looked, the fish must be very plentiful to make it possible. I do not know what kind of fish they caught this way, but we had some for dinner, and they were excellent, small, but well flavoured.
On   Monday  afternoon   Mrs.   C------and   I
(her husband had had to return to Apia for the Sunday services, but would meet us later) said good-bye to our kind friends at Malua, and started on horseback for the Mission station at Leulumoenga, which we reached in about an hour. It was delightful to canter along the lovely shady road, overhung by coconut and bread-fruit trees, with the sea shining between their stems on the one side, and dense bush, occasionally topped by a mountain-peak, upon the other. The path was good, but in places